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with her own enthusiasm and optimism. Every-
body had to start at the bottom, and after all, look
at Abraham Lincoln and a host of others who had
risen "from log cabin to White House". It was
no use. After a few months my brother Bill had
left his romantically named employers to seek real
romance as an apprentice on a fourmaster called
the Titania. Father and mother and two or three of
the young ones made the arduous journey from Bow
to the West India Docks at 5 o'clock in the morning
to see his boat pass through the bridges. Actually, he
went away as a midshipman (that's what we liked to
call him) and returned three years later much happier
and more experienced as an able-bodied seaman, an
occupation which he kept up for several years.

His first trip lasted three years during which he

(a)  Ran away from the   Titania because instead

of being treated as a "midshipman" he had
to do the work of a cabin-boy,

(b)  Spent a week hiding in the coal-bunkers of

a Scandinavian boat in Freemantle (Australia)
on which vessel he then signed on as an able-
bodied seaman,

(c)  Got off at Cape Town and worked as a clerk

on the Gape Government Railways, until the
Salvation Army saved him; then

(d)  Took himself off as able-seaman once again

bound for the Rio Grande, where he experi-
enced many vicissitudes and gained much
knowledge worth having,